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fire w’d, cobwebs fwcpc, the feruingmcn in their new fufiion )t J, e 
white (lockings, and cuery officer his wedding garment on?^ 
the Iackes fane within, the Gils fairs without, the Carpets]^ 
and euery thing in order ? 1 

Cur. All ready : and therefore I pray thee newts. 

Gru. Firft know my horie is tired, my matter and miftris f a ] nc 

our. ' C»r» How? 

Gru. Out of their faddicsinto thedurt, and thereby bangs s 

rale. 

Cur. Let's ha't good Grumio. 
gru. Lcndthmeearc. 

Cur. Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This ’tii tofecle a tale, not to hearc a rale. 

Gru. And therefore ’ciscal'd a fcnfible talc :and this CufFe 
•was but to knocke at your care, and befeeehliftning: now I begin 
Inprimis weeame dovvneafoulc hill; my Mailer riding bebindc 
my Miftris. 

Cur. Both ofonehorfe ? 

Gru . What’s that co thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. [ 

gru. Tell thou the tale: but hadft thou not croft me, then 
fhculdft haue heard how her horfe fell, and file voder her ben; 
thou ftiouldft haue heard in how micry a place, how flie was be- 1, 
moil’d, how he left her with the horie vpon her, how he beats j 
me becaufe her horfe ftumbled, how fhe waded through the dut! 
to plucke him off me : how he fwore,how flic prai’d, thatncuct 
ptai’d before : how I cried, how thehorfes ranne away, how to 
bridle was burft how I loft my crupper, with many thingtsci 
worthy memorie, which now ftiall die inobliuion, and diout»* 
turne vnexperienc’dto the graue. 

Cur. By this reckning he more (brew than fhe. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyouall Ihail*® 
when he comes home. But what talke 1 of this ? CallfowhlWJ 
thaniell, fofeph, Nicholas. ‘Phillip, Walter, SHgerfopW™ 1 *} 

let their heads bee flickdy comb’d, their blew coats biuln ,1 

their garters of an indifferent knit, let them curtfie with tM* 1 
legges,andnotpielumctotouchaboire of my Mailers l* 01 s ' 
till they. kiffe their hands. Are they all readie? 


Cur> They are. 

G £\ Doe y ouheare ho ? youtnuftmecte mymaifter tocoun. 

ttni Gru. ^hyftehath a face ofher ownc. 
rur Who knowes not that ? 

Grit. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 

^ Cur. I call them forth to credit her. 

Enter fonre or fine fernin tween, 

Gr H . Why (becomes to borrow nothing of them. 

?{jt. Welcome home grumio . 

Phil. How now grumio. 
jof, What grumio. 

Nick± Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you; what you : fellow yoa; 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fprucc companions, is all 
readie, and all things ncatc? 

Nat. All things is readie , how necrc js our mailer r 
gre. E’neat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— 
Gockes palfion, filence, i hecre mymaftcr. 

Enter Pctruchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefc knaues ? what no man at doore 
To hold my ftirrop, nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is Nath ant ell, Gregor j, Phillip. 

A lifer. Hecre, heere fir, hecre fir. 

Vet. Heere fir, heere fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

You logger-headed andvnpollifhtgroomt's : 

What? no attendants? no regard rn* dude? 

Where is the foolifti knaue 1 fent before? 

Gru. Hecre fir, as foolifti as 1 was before. 

Pet . You pezant, f waine, you horfon malc-horfe drudg;> 

Did I not bid thee meetemein the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaues withchee? 

\ ^grumio. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 

A nd gabriels pumpes, were all vopinkci’ch heclcs 
There was no Linke to colour Peters hat, 
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